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God fane your Grace, I do befech yourMaiefBc* 
To haue fame conference with your Grace alone. 

Kwjt. Withdraw your felues,and leaue vs heere alone*/ 
What is the matter with our Cooiin now? 

t&ftsm, Foreuermay my knees grow to the earth, 
My tongue cleaue to ray roofe within my mouth, 
Vnlefle a pardon ere I rife or fpeake. 

Intended^or committed ; was this fault? 
If on the firft^how heynous ere it be, 
To wmnethy after loucj pardon thee. 

A . m. Then giue me leaue that I may turne die key, 
That no-man enter till my talc be done. 

Ring. Haue thy defire. 
^if he Dnkf of Tor 1^- knocks at the Aoore. tindery tth. 

To k*. My liege bewarejooke to thy fclfe, 
Thou haft a traitor in thy prefence there. - 

Kim, ViKaine^l^make thee fafe. 

Stay thyreueH^efull!mid ) thouhafln L DCv^ifetofearc* 

Torkje. Open the doore.lccure foole,hardy King, 
Shalllforlotiefpeaketreafonto thy face? 
Open the doorc,or I will breake it open. 

Ki ^, What is the matter vncle/peake/ecoi: er breath. 
Tell vs, how neere is danger, ,7 
That we may arme vs to encounter it ? 

Turk?. Perufe this writing here,and thou (halt know, 
The treafor. that ray hafte forbids me fiio w. 

Aitm. Remember as thou read'ft, thy promife paft, 
JL doe repent me.reade not my name there, 
JVly heart is not confederate with my < hand. 

Yorh. Itwas (villaine) ere thy liand did fetit downer 
I tore it from the traitors bofomc (King) 
Feare,and not loue^ begets his penitence : 
Forget-to pitty hini,left thvpitty proue 
A ferpcnt,tl>aPU'iU fting. thee t& the hearty . . vitaac 1 M 

Kw%. O hcynous^vongjand boldc confpiracy/ 
Oloyall father of a treacherous fonne/ 
Thou llieere immaculate and filuer Feuntaine, 

From 


1 K^Rfc^ay^Wt^ecSn^^^ 

From whence this ftreame through muddy paflfages 
Hath hald his cuvrent,and dcfilde himfclfe : 
Jhv ouerflow of good conuertcs to bad, 
And thy aboundant goodnes iTiall exenfe 
fhis deadly blot in thvdigrefsing fonne. 

Take* So iliali my Vertuc, be his Vices baude, 
And he fhall fpend mine bonoiir,w<ith his ftame, 
As tbriftles Sonnes,thcir (craping Fathers Gold: 
jV inc honour liucs vvhen his dishonour dies, 
Ormv fliamdc life in his difhonour tics : 
Jhou kilft me in his lifegiuing him breath, 
The traytor hues/the true man's put to d'-U*H. 

Dm, What ho,my Liege for Gods fake let me in. 

King. What ftiriU voye'd fu ppliant makes this eger cry? 

T)'M. A Woman,and rhy Aunt (great King) tis 1, 
Speake with me pitty me,open thedoorc, 
A Beggar begs,that neuer begd before. 

Ktng* Ourfcene is altred from a ferious thing. 
And now changdc to the Beggar and the King: 
My daneerous Cooiln, let your Mother in, 
I know me is come td pray for your foulc finne. 

Turfy. Ifthou do pdrdoii whofbeuerpray, 
More finnes for this forgiuencs.profpcr may : 
This feftred loynt cut orr the reft reft found, 
This let alonc,will all the reft confound. 

Out. Oh King, beleeuenbt this hard charted man* 
Loue louing nontfelf^noneothercan. 

Tahfr Thau frantikc woman.what doft thou make here* 
Shall thy old dugs once more a tray tor reare? 

But. Sweete Yorke be patient} heare me gentle Liege# 

'^0% Rife vp good. Aunt. 
Not yet 1 thee befeech, 
For euer will I walke vpon my knees, 
And neuer fee day that the happy fees. 
Till thou giueioy, vntill thou bidmeioy, 

pardnonmg Rutland, my tranfgrefsingboy. 

tslm. Vnto my mothers pray ers 1 bend my knee. 
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